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Priu. What faift thou, Miftris quickly ? how dow thy husband? 
I loue him well, he is an honell man. 

Hojl. Good my Lord heare me. 

Pal, Prethee let her alone and lift to me. 

Prtn. What faift tliou lacke i 

Fal. The other night I fell a fleepe here behind, thcArras,^ 
had my pocket pickc, thishoufe is turnde bawdy-houfc , they 
pick e pockets. * 

c Prin. what didft thou loofe,Z*r^ ? 

Falf, Wilt thou beleeue me, Hal? three or foure bonds offer, 
ty pounds a peece, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Pnn. A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Haft, So I fold him my Lord, and I laid, 1 heard yourGrce 
laylo:^ and my Lord heipeaK.es mol' vneiy or you, . 

mouth d man, as he is, andlaid, he would cudgellyou. 

Jrrin. What he did not i 

Hoft, Ther s neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in meelfe, 
Fal. rhere’s no more faith in thee, then a ttued Prune ; nor no 
mo-re truth in thee, then in a drawne Fox? and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-martan may be theDeputies wife ofthe ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe, 

Hoft. Say, what thing, what thing ? 

Fal. What thing? why, athingtothankcGodou, 

Hoft. I am no thing to thanke God on, 1 would thou flioilldft 
know it ? I am an honeft mans wife, and letting thy Knight-heod 
aiide, thou art a knaue to call me fo* 

Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood afide, thouartabeaft, to fay 
otherwile, 

Hoft. Say, what heart, thou knaue thou? 

Fal. What heart? why an Otter. -* 

Pritt. An Otter, Sir Iohn ? why an Otter? 

Fal, Why? ihee s neither filli norflertrs a man knowes not 
where to haue her. 

Hoft, 1 hou artan vniurt man infaying fo ; thou, or any man 
knones where to haue me, tliou knaue tbhu. 

Pnn, Thou fay ft true Hoftejfe, and hee (launders thee moft 
grolely. s 

Hoft, So hee doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day, 

You 
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You ought him a thoufand pound, 

v r in, S arra, doe I owe you a thoufand pound f 
fal. A thoufand poud Hal ? a Million : thy loue is worth a 
Million : thou oweft me thy loue. 

* Heft, May, my Lord, hee called you lack, and faid hee would 

CU / 4 k Did I, B ardoU ? 

TSar. Indeed, Sir Iohn>yow faid fo. 
fal. Yea, if hefaid my Ring was Copper. 

/>r;».Ifaytis Copper : darft thou be as good as thy word now? 
fal. Why Hall thou knowft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 



Lyonswhelpe. 

prim And why not as the Lyon l * 

fal. The King himfelfe, is t© be feared as the Lyon: doeft 
thou thinke lie feare thee,as I feare thy Father ? nay, and I doe, I 
pray God my Girdlebreake. 

Pm. Of if it lliould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
But farra, there's no roome for Faith, Truth, norHonefty.in this 
bofomeof thiup ; it is all filde vp with Guttes, and Midriffe : 
Charge a\i honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? Why thou 
horefon impudent imbpftrafcall, ifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerneraskdiiings, memorandoms of Bawdy bou- 
les, and one por-' e peniworth of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-winded; iFthy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries 
butthcfe,Iamavillainef and yetyou will ftand to it, you will 
not pocket vp wrong: art thou notafliamed? 

Fal. Doeft thou heare Hal? thou knoweft in the ftate of inno- 
cencie, Adam fell : & what fliould poore I ache Falftalfte do in the 
daiesof villany ? thou feed, I haue moreflelh then another man, 
& therefore more frailty you confelfe then you pickt my pocket. 

Trim It appeares lb by the ftory. 

Fal. Hoftejfe, 1 forgiue thee ; goe make ready breakfatt, loue 
thy Husband, looke to thy Seruants,cherirtithy Gheftes, thou 
flialt find me tradable to any honeft reafon : thou fecftlam 
pacified Gill : nay, I prethee be gone, £xit Hoftejfe, 

Now Half to the nesves at Court for the robbery, lad ? how is 
thatariwered? 


Frin, 


